2i4               TURKEY IN TRAVAIL
was a trouble-monger and the people sullen and obstinate.
I wished to see for myself, and so with Husein Husni
and Sami the Governor I took the train from Haidar
Pasha station.
Haidar Pasha begins the eastern section of the great
railway planned from Berlin to Bagdad. From here
along the Marmora shore to Eski-Shehir and then by
Konia to the Cilician Gates and down to Aleppo and
Mosul, the railway follows the route along which for
centuries trade has travelled and along which many of
the great conquerors have marched to the dominion
of the world. Cyrus of Persia, Alexander of Macedon,
the Seljuk Turks and the Crusaders used it. The
Romans and Napoleon realized its value.
The Germans had seen that whoever holds this route
may threaten and dominate the whole Near East. They
had dreamt a great dream of the railway from Haidar
Pasha to the Taurus, tapping the wealth of Syria and
threatening Egypt, and then across to Bagdad and
Basra, and perhaps some day to India. The surplus
population of Germany was to have been planted as
colonists in the potentially rich valleys of Anatolia, and
German efficiency and hard work were to have revived
a dead world. It was the dream of a great Eastern
Empire, It was born at Haidar Pasha and there it died.
Over the station was a great clock. Above it a twisted
girder and a broken chimney stood gaunt up against
the sky. The clock had stopped at 12.31, It was the
time of the great explosion of 1917. The yards and
the trains had been packed with ammunition and guns
to be sent to the Turkish forces facing Generals Allenby